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rerrcl gyrp jf nc e 0 f Tyre. 

may be, hath endured a griefe might equall yours, if both were 
iuftly weighed,though wayward fortune did malignemy ftate, 
my deriuation was from anceftors who flood equiuolent with 
mighty Kings,bur time hath rooted out my parentage, and to 
the world and aukward cafualties, bound me in feruitude,! wii 
defift.but there is fomething glowes vpon my cheek, and whif- 
pers in mine care,Goe not till he fpeake, 

Rer.My fortunes^arentage, good parentage to equall mine; 
was it not thus, what fay you? 

Mar. I faide, my Lord, if you did know my parentage,you 
^ould not do me violence, 

Per .1 do thinke fo,pray you turns your eyes vpon me, y’arc 
like fome-thing that, what Country-women heare of thefe 
{hewes ? 

Mar. No. nor of any {hewes, yeti was mortally brought 
foorth,and am no other then I appearc. 

Per. I am great with woe, and inall deliuer weeping : my dea- 
refl wife was like this maide,and fuchaone my daughter might 
haucbeenc : my Queenes lquare browes.her ftature to an inch, 
as wand -like ftraite,as liluer voyc’ft,her eyes as iewell-like»and 
caft as richly, in pace another Imo. Who ftarues the eares fhe 
feedes,8tmakes themhungry, the more (he giucs them fpeech ; 
where do youliue? 

Mar. Where I am but a ftranger from the decke, you may 
difeerne the place. 

Per. Where were you bred ? and how atchieu’d you thefe en- 
dowments which you make more rich to owe ? 

Mar. If I (liould tell my hiftory, it would feeme like lies dif- 
daind in the reporting. 

Per. Prethree fpeake, falfeneffe cannot come from thee , for 
thoy^ookeft modeft as iuftice, and thou l'eemft a P allot for the 
crownd truth to dwell in, I will beleeue thee, and make my fen- 
ces credite thy rclation,to points that feem impoflible, for thou 
lookft like one I loued indeed; what were thy friends i Didft 
thounot ftay whcnldidpufh theebacke, which was when I 
percciud thee that thou cam’ft from good difeent. 

Mar. So indeed I did, 
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Periclet Prince of Tyre. 

Per. Report thy parentage, I thinke thou faidft thouhadft 
beenetoft from wrong coiniury, and that thou thoughts thy 
griefes might equall mine, if both were opened. 

Mar . Some fuch thing I faid, and faid no more,but wiiat my 
thoughts did warrant me was likely. 

Per. Tell thy ftory, if thine confidcred prooue the thoufand 
part of my endurance, thou art a man, and I hauc fuffered like a 
gyrle.yet thou doft look like patience, gazing on Kings graues, 
and fmiling extremity out of a<fte, what were thy friends ? how 

loft thou thy name, my moft kindc virgin? recount I do befeccB 

theCjCome fit by me. '***--« 

Mar My name is Marina. 

Per. Oh I ammockt, and thou by fome infenced Godfcnt 
hither to make the world to laugh me. 

Mytr.Vmencegood fir, or heere ile ceafe. 

Per. Nay ile bee patient, thou little knowfthow thou doeft 
ftartle me to call thy fclfe Marina. 

Mar.Thc name was giuen me by one that had fome power, 
my father and a King. 

2Vr.How,a Kings daughter, and cald OHarina ? 

Mar. You faid you would beleeue me, butnot to be a trou- 
ble of your peace,I will end here. 

TV.But are you flefo and bloud ? 

Haue you a working pulfe.and are no Fairy ? 

Motion well fpeake on,where were you borne ? 

And wherefore cald Martna ? 

Mar . Cald Marina , for 1 was borne at fea. 

Per. At fea ! who was thy mother ? 

Mar. My mother was the Daughter of a King, who dyed the 
minute I was borne, as my good Nurfc Lycborida hath oft deli- 
uered weeping. 

Per . O flop there a little,this is the rareft dreame 
That ere dull flcepe did mocke fad fooles wjthall. 

This cannot be my daughter,buricd,wel, where were you bred? 

Ile heare you more to the bottome of your ftory, and neuer in- 
terrupt you. 

C Mar. You fcorne, beleeue me twere beft I did glue ore. 

A a* Per. 




